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«« Stand up to the rack, fodder or no fodder.” 


VicaR oF Bray. 
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- 3 Ledger Building, Third st., below Chestnut, 
Wholesale Depot, No. 24 South Third street, above Chestnut, 
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ZIEBER & CO. are constantly receiving the greatest variety of publications, and are pre pared to execute all orders for American and Foreign 


Newspapers and Periodicals, and all New and Cheap Books, on the most reasonable terms, 
others, to call and examine their extensive collection, where they will be sure to find all the latest issves published in this city or elsewhere ; 
ments with publishers in Boston, New York, Baltimore, giving them a decided advantage over other house s in the early receipt of New Works. 

(C7 AGENTS AND DEAL ERS supplied on the most liberal terins 


PROF. FROST'S NEW HISTORICAL WORK, 


To be published in 16 semi-monthly Numbers, at 
25 cents each. Postage on each number, to any 
part of the United States, 5} cents. 


REMARKABLE EVENTS 


THE 
HISTORY OF AMERICA. 


From the Discovery to the Present Time. 
Srom the Best Authorities, by J. FROST, 
Embellished with Six Hundred Engravings, 
Designs of the most Distinguished Artists 
GEORGE B. ZIEBER & CO. have commenced 
the issue of the above-mentioned work, 
publish a new number prunctually on the first and 
fifteenth day of every succeeding month, until the 
whole is completed. 
The demand of the public for Historical Works, 


LiL. D 
Srom 


especially for those which relate to the history of | 


our own country, has increased so rapidly of late, 
that HISTORY may now be pronounced the lead- 
ing department of literature. Not only classical 
histories, but every other description of books 
whieh may be expected to throw light upon his- 
tory, are eagerly demanded. Biographies and me- 
moirs of distinguished men, local histories, histori- 
eal and topographical accounts of States, historical 
collections, correspondence of Generals, Commo- 
dores and Statesmen, State Papers and Documents 
of all kinds, old and new, find a ready sale as soon 
as they are published. ‘This decided taste of the 
public for historical reading, while it is hailed by 
the patriot, and the friend of sound popular edu- 
cation as an evidence of increased intelligence 


among the people, points out distinctly theduties of | 


authors and publishers, to contribute their best ef 
forts towards the substitution of books of real utility 
instead of the lighter and less useful publications, 
which have heretofore had too tree a currency. 
The work above announced is intended to em- 
brace a view of the most 
REMARKABLE EVENTS 
which have transpired since the DISCOVERY 
OF AMERICA. It will include an account of 
THE CONQUEST OF MEXICO, by HERMAN 
CorrTEz. 
THE CONQUEST OF PERU 
ALMAGRO. 
THE CONQUEST OF FLORIDA, by DE Soro. 
THE DISCOVERY AND SETTLEMENT OF 
THE UNITED STATES AND CANADA. 
KING PHILIP’S WAR, and 
THE SEVEN YEARS’ WAR, 
nated in the Conquest of Canada 
The leading incidents of THE 
REVOLUTION, and 
THE WAR OF Isi2 WITHGRE 
THE WAR WITH THE FRENCH REPUBLIC 
THE SEVERAL INDIAN WARS. and 
THE PRESENT WAR WITH MEXICO 
This work will fill about 1600 pages, and will be 
very richly embellished throughout. 
It will present a great variety of REMARKA- 
BLE INCIDENTS, and will bring to view a great 
number of Distinguished Characters, including D/is- 
coverers, Conquerors, Generals, Statesmen, and Lite- 
rary Characters, aud will serve to gratify in a high 
degree the prevailing taste for Historical Reading 


, by Pizarro and 


which termi- 


AMERICAN 


The Publishers will spare no expense to render | 


the work in all respects worthy of public patronage. 
Kach number will contain 96 pages of closely 


| 
Compiled 


and will | ‘ 
| popular stories as have always delighted infancy— 


AT BRITAIN. | 


| 
| 
| 
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| 





&e., 
and all orders promptly attended to. 


They respectfully invite all persons visiting the city, and 


their arrange- 


articular attention paid to the country trade, 





—- 


printed matter, and the numbers will contain on 
an average Forty Engravings each. 
The publishers rely on the liberality and 
cernment of the public for remuneration for the 
great expense which an undertaking of this mag- 
nitude must necessarily involve. 
Price of the work, elegantly 
lumes, FIVE DOLLARS. 


dis- 


bound in two vo- 


LOVECHILD’S 


NEW NURSERY STORIES. 


Zieber & Co. have just published the following 
new Nursery Stories by “Grandfather Lovechild.” 
Phe of the series is to convey—through 


object 
entirely versions of such old, familiar and 


hew 


that high moral course of instruction which should 
always be given to youth, and, at the same time. 
by means of illustrations designed and engraved 
expressly tor the purpose, by our best artists, pre- 
senting the exact costumes of the time at which 
the event in relation is supposed to have occurred, 


| and coloured with fidelity, to form in children those 


early impressions which must cause the creation 
of a correct taste in after life. 

LADDIN, OR THE WONDERFUL LAMP, 
with illustrations, engraved by Gilbert, Gi- 
hon, Brightly, Watt. Downs, &c., from original de- 
sigus by Darley. Price 12} cents. Postagetoany 
vart of the United States, 3} cents. 

MOTHER GOOSE, with eight coloured illustra- 
tions. by the same; 12} cents. Postage, 3} cents 

ROBIN HOOD, with eight illustrations, engraved 
by Brightly, from original designs by Darley; 12} 
cents. Postage, 3} cents. 

HENRY BROWN, a new and loeal story. 
eight illustrations, by the same; 12} cents. 
age, 3} cents. 

FRED FEARNAUGHT. a new Nautiéal Story. 
with eight illustrations, by the same; 12} cents. 
Postage, 3} cents. 

BLUE BEARD, with eight illustrations, by the 
same; l2} cents. Postage, 3} cents. 

VALENTINE AND ORSON. with eight illus- 
trations, by the same; 12} cents. Postage. 3} cts. 

CHIL DRE N THE WOOD, with eight illus- 
trations, by the same; 12} cents. Postage, 3} cents. 

TOM ‘THUMB, with eight illustrations, by the 
same; 12} cents. Postage, 3} cents. 

BEAUTY AND THE BE AST, 

GUY OF WARWICK, do. 

CINDERELLA, do. 

THE PICTORIAL PRIMER,with twenty-seven 
splendid illustrations on wood, engraved by Bright- 
ly, from original designs by Croome and Darley 
12} cents. Postage, 3}cents. This Primer sh ould 
tind a place in every family. It is the handsomest 
work of the kind ever published. 

OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 

The best publication of the kind now out.—Penn- 
sylvania Inquirer. 

The first issues of what will be an extremely 
popular series.—Spirit of the Times. 

Grandfather Lovechild will effect much in the 
cause of education.—U. S. Gazette. 

The best books tor children we ever saw of their 
kind.—Ladies’ Nat. Magazine. 

Very captivating for children —Sat. Ev. Post. 

At the very head of toy publications.—Saturday 
Courier. 

The most tasty things of the kind we have ever 
inet with. Daily Keystone. 


eign 


with 
Pos!- 


Same price. 


| may 
| mind.—Boston Daily Advertiser. 


; on 


| Mexico will be read with 


Blends ; the mor? al and ii instructive with the beau- 
tiful, both in design and colouring.—Neal’s Gazette, 

They leave but little room for improvement.— 
Richmond Standard. 

They afford instruction where instruction was 
never yet alforded.—Boston Daily Mail 

Interspersed with such sound morality that they 
be read without danger by the tenderest 


The best series of toy-works ever published in 


| this country or Europe.—Boston Daily Post. 


Valuable, Interesting and Important Work. 


MEXICO 


se a] 

AS IT IS AVD AS IT WAS, 
BY BRANTZ MAYER, 

LATE SECRETARY OF LEGATION TO MEXICO. 
Embellished with One Hundred and Sirty Engrav- 
ings, erecuted in the most Jinished manner, on 
wood. by Butler, mostly from Original Designs and 
Drawings by the Author, illustrating the Ruins, 
Costumes, Places. Customs. and Curi- 
Ancient and Modern Mexicans, includ- 


Antiquities. 
ositres of the 


ing a 


HISTORY OF THE WAR WITH THE UNITED STATES, 
BROUGHT DOWN TO THE PRESENT TIME. 
Complete in 8 numbers, at 25 cents each, or $2.50, 
elegantly bound. 

This work gives a complete account of the pre- 
sent Social and atc Condition of Mexico; a 
view of its Ancient Civilization, a description of 
Antiquities in the Museum of Mexico, and of the 
Ancient Remains strewn from California to Oaja- 
ca—which are copiously illustrated, It also fur- 
nishes a record of the author’s journeys to Tezcoco. 
and through the tierra caliente; 
the Agriculture, Manufactures, Commerce, Re- 
sources, Mines, Coinage, and statistics of Mexico; 
and, added to all this, is a complete view of the 
past and present history of the country—being 
more replete with all interesting information con- 
cerning Mexico than any work which has ap- 
peared since the days of Humboldt. The En- 
gravings are numerous, and of the most finished 
character, highly illustrating the text, and adding 
greatly to the value of the work. 


*The author is a close observer of men and man- 
ners, and writes with elegance and vivacity. His 
description of natural scenery, cities, ruins, and 
other works of nature and art are graphic and 
truthful in the highest degree. His sketch of the 
history of Mexico is also a very useful compen- 
lium tor those who cannot command larger works 
the same subject. The book is handsomely 
printed on fine paper. Mr. Mayer’s work on 
avidity by those who 
have read Mr. Prescott’s ‘Conquest of Mexico.’ 
since it furnishes one of the best descriptions ex- 
tant of the present condition of that country.— 
Whig, Troy, N. Y. 


LITTLE ROBINSON OF PARIS; or, Industry’s Tri- 
umph, a ‘Tale tor Youth, translated from the French 
of Madame Foe, with an engraving. One of the 
most interesting works ever written for the young, 
and conveying a beautiful moral. Price, in paper 
covers. 25 cents. Postage to any part of the U. 
States, 5f cents. Price, bound, 50 cents. 
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THE HIGHTANTEFALORUMITES. 


OR want of a better title, we 
may give the above name to 
those worthy gentlemen who 





their saintlike eyes at the 
wickedness of the world in 
general, and of the United 
States in particular. The ap- 
pellation is in itself nonsense ; 
and therefore the more appli- 
cable to the gentlemen them. 
selves—for they appear to have 
taken out patents for the use 
of a forty-cant power of silli- 
ness. ‘The particular cause 
which excites the ire of these fellows, just now, is the hanging 
of a set of deserters by General Twiccs—a stringing up of 
some forty or fifty rascals—English, Irish, German, and, we 
are sorry to say, American traitors to the cclors under which 
they had enlisted. The writers have been horror-struck at 
this; and think that it would have been better to have flogged 
them to death—afier the fashion of the English army. ‘They 
assert that rope is not a bad thing. per se; but that it should 
have been applied differently. To kill a man by dangling 
him from a rope’s end is murder ; but to kill him, by applying 
it to his hinder end, is no murder at all. 

We dare say that the devil—whom these canting rascals of 
English writers serve so faithfully—is very much delighted 
with the antics of his servants, from that worn-out old buck, 
Lord PALMERSTON, down to that precious compound of cant, 
lying, and soft-soap, Mr. Jerroto. Certainly, the picture 
which they necessarily conjure up is a striking one. Look 
at it, amateurs! Behold the millions daily offered up by 
England—unclad, unfed, unpitied, to the Moloch of gain. 
Behold the wretches drudging on, in one monotonous round 
of degradation ; shrinking under the whips of tithe-collectors 
and tax-gatherers; crouching nearly double under the weight 
of ill-requited labor; meagre from lack of food; fighting in the 
poorhouses for the privilege of devouring offal and excre- 
ment; and dying in the streets, lanes, and alleys, unpitied 
and unknown. See hordes of miserable beings, to whom the 
comforts of religion are denied and the existence of a God un- 
known, toiling naked in the damp and dark mines, male and 
female promiscuously intermingled, dragging loads on all 
fours, like beasts, and lashed the while by their taskmasters; 
stunted factory children, poisoned by the pestilential air in the 
cotton god’s temple; beings in the form of men stooping to 
lick the dust before the rich and noble, or fixing with their 
own hands the spurs on the heels of those who ride them by 
the grace of God. Look at the fat prelates, riding over the 
poor man’s fields, in very wantonness ; robbing him of his last 
morsel, under the name of tenths and first-fruits; or stealing 
his pet lamb, his daughter, and turning her out to live and 
die a prostitute ;—at idiotic nobles, draining the gold and 
substance of the mass, to lavish it on foreign mistresses, or in 
a foreign land. Look at royalty, a puppet; nobility, a vil- 
lain ; clergy, a hypocrite; and the people, slaves. 

The background of all this is no less worthy of note. There 
you see the Sikhs, driven at the bayonet’s point into the river, 
vainly imploring mercy ; the women murdered in cold blood ; 
the infants impaled upon the swords of English officers. There 
you have the Chinese, forced to poison themselves. by slaugh- 
ter and rapine; there you behold the New Zealarders massa- 
cred by thousinds; there you contemplate a British army en- 
gaged in destroying the records and state papers of an Ame- 
rican Capitol; there you delight your eyes with all the 
incorruptibility of the British character, as shown in the soul- 
market of an English election—and you can amuse yourself 
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are rolling up the whites of 





by the quiet manner in which the English government picks 
the pockets of its own subjects, by a reduction of the interest 
on the public debt. Amid these scenes of infamy—this car- 
nage, rapine, fraud, and horror—there runs yelping «nd 
shrieking, a nasty little cur, called DoucLass JERROLD —who 
barks, with a penny-whistle noise—* Bow, wow, wuh ! fallen 
America! bow, wow, wuh !”’ 

It is well for America that she has a height to fall from. 
It would be better for England if she had not got to that 
depth, already, below which there is no descent. 


Gong of the Members. 


Catuoun’s in the Senate a blowing his nose ; 
Borts in the passage a darning his hose; 
" . ¥ . 
And Tromas H. Benron is making, they say, 
An ass of himself in a general way. 
Roley go nimble ; 
Hop o° my thimble ; 
Wrap all the rascals in red riding-coats. 


Hate's in his chamber a writing of stuff; 
WessTer at home getting sober enough ; 
And together are talking that trio of sticks, 
Dickinson, ALLEN, and neat little Dix. 
Roley go nimble ; 
Hop 0” my thimble ; 
Marry your mother, you mealy-mouthed man. 


Winturop, the Speaker, is snoozing away, 
And dreaming the country is turning to CLay; 
While the temperance members they laugh at the boys 
Who once got their bitters each morning at Foy’s. 
Roley go nimb!e ; 
Hop o° my thimble: 
Where is the whisky which once we could drink? 


GivpiNGs is giving his natural eck-aw ; 
ym! : “4 = ‘ +] : 

M’CLERNAND is tickling Smirn’s ear with a straw ; 
While Lewis wipes off. from his brows, perspiration ; 
Representative he of the weight of the nation. 

Roley go nimble ; 

Hop o° my thimble ; 
Fun, fat and folly find frolic and fees. 


A LEFT-HANDED COMPLIMENT. 

Some painter complains that the Art Union has been buying 
one of his pictures at second-hand. Had we been the pur- 
chaser, we should have preferred not to have any hand in it 
at all. 


Awful Turpitude. 

Professor R. M. Huston, M. D., and so on, of the Jefferson 
Medical College, was very severe on the JouN-ponKey, the 
other day. He pitched into us most savigely. This is very 
naughty conduct on the part of the Professor. We had 
thought him to be one of the most hopeful of our progeny— 
we were proud of him—we noticed the length of his ears 
with parental delight. Now he turns upon us. Has he never 
studied the Commandments? Does he not know that unless 
he honors his father, his days will not be long in the land? 
Has he not read in the good book about the fate of the naughty 
children, who were devoured by bears? 


GREAT EXCITEMENT. 


The tailors and mantua-makers are evidently alarmed at 
the advent of the Model Artists, From the favor with 
which these’ nude males and females are received, they fear 








a relapse to the primitive costume. 
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THE UNTRANSLATED DON QUIXOTE. 


THE ADVENTURES OF DON KEY HAUGHTY. 
BOOK V. 
CHAPTER SECOND. 
In which is given the story of the fight with the hangman. 


The worthy Arabian writer, Cid Hamer ben Ence ui, here 
breaks out into a most glowing apostrophe to the Knight. 
* Mirror of knight-errantry !”’ exclaims he; ** Mode] to future 
ages! Most extraordinary result of most extraordinary 
causes! Champion of codfish and backer of bran-bread ! 
Great gormandizer of Grahamizing and gas!’ And then 


goes on to narrate what it was that the Knight and his 
squire beheld, and what befell thereon. 

The Knight raised his eyes, and saw at a little distance 
a gallows erected, underneath which was a man with a rope 
around his neck, and near him a host of people. At the foot 
of the gallows were two men in black, one of whom was 
praying with and exhorting the criminal, for such he appeared 
to be; and the other stood quietly by, with the end of the 
rope in his hand. Thereupon the Knight put spurs to Roce- 
nante, while Simon belaboured Dapple with his cudgel; and 
by the combined force of the spurs and the beating, they both 
soon arrived at the spot they sought to attain. 

When the people at the place saw the strange apparition 
which presented itself, they were much startled and amazed. 
The priest stopped his prayers and blew his nose; the hang- 
man dropped his rope’s end, and rubbed his eyes; and the 
criminal gave a start, and exclaimed, * What a rum old file, 
to be sure !” 

Then the Knight spoke and said, ** What means all this, 
and what do you intend to do?” 

/ Thereupon the man in the black coat replied to the Knight, 
and said, “fam the Fray Jonce CHEEVER, commissioned to 
} attend on this criminal, and prepare him for the honours of 
| hanging. As soon as I have made him fit to live in this 
‘world, we will send him out of it; for there are too many 
good people already here 'o eat up the substance of the 








saints. ‘Ihis, whom you see neat to me, is my worthy friend 





letting himself down suddenly from this elevation, the Cid || 


'and sworn brother, Jacques Kercn, who is indeed no less a 
person than Finisher of the Law, seeing that he puts on the 
‘cap, when | have concluded my godly work. And now, inay 
|f ask your worship whom you may be that ask these ques- 
| tions ?”’ 
| Hereupon Dapple raised his voice and gave a loud bray, by 
way of commanding attention; whereafter Don Key Haucury 
| raised his voice and his vizor at the same time, saying, “la 
‘that puissant cavalier, the Don Key Haveuty ho Ratio 
| GREELE, the corner--tone of chivalry, whose bu-iness it is to 
| see to the rights of the sewing-gir!s, to take particular care of 
'the Moral Reform Society, and to rescue imprisoned rogues 
| from the thrall of vile tyrants; therefore, release yonder man, 
and go about your ways, or I'l] walk into you, in less than no 
time.” 

Then the hangman said, “ May it please your worship, take 
heed what you do; for if you prevent me from hanging this 
man by the neck, you put my craft in danger, and take the 
bread away from the mouths of my wife and little ones.” 

At this the Knight was somewhat staggered, and fell to 
considering what was best to be done. But the criminal 
seeing some hope that he might escape, begged piteously for 
mercy. Thereupon the Knight turned to him, and asked him 
what was the nature of his offence. The man replied, that 
he only killed an old man and woman as they Jay in their 
bed together, who were a couple totally unfit to live, having 
money which they would not give to him; and were, more- 
over, blasphemers, insomuch that they openly called Fourier 
a fool and BrisBane a | eetle-head. 

At this the choler of the Knight was raised, and he ordered 
those around to release the condemned man, which they 
would not do. Thereon the Knight called them a set of 
scurvy rogues, who were manifestly behind the age; and 
setting his lance in rest, put spurs to Rocenante, and dashed 
upon the hangman. But, an unfortunate catastrophe pre- 
vented the Knight from accomplishing his intentions, since 
the rogue of a hangman had slily tied the end of the rope to 
the hind leg of Rocenante, and the consequence was twofold : 
—firstly, by the sudden start the criminal] was suddenly 
jerked up, and his neck broken; and, secondly, the incum- 
brance of the rope brought the steed down upon his nose, so 
that the Knight was thrown heels over head to the ground, 
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whereon he lay, quite stunned. And as he lay there, the 
people, angry at the sudden termination of their sport,—for 
they had promised themselves much goodly amusement from 
the continuation of the ceremonies,—did set upon him, some 
y ith sticks, and some with stones, and some with boot-toes, 


‘ asd belaboured him soundly. As for Simon Parker, he 


‘ strove to make good his esc:pe upon Dapple. 
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But for all his 
thwacking and belabourings, wherewith he did manfully 
exert himself, he could not prevail on Dapple to stir; and the 
rabble, seizing the unfortunate squire, rubbed him in the dirt 
and kicked him, until he was one mass of mud and bruises. 


’ Having done this, they took Rocenante and Dapple, and tied 


them to the gallows-foot ; and then, carrying off the body of 
the hanged man, they all departed, leaving Don Key Haucuty 
and Simon ParkKER stretched upon the ground, in a most 
pitiful plight. 


CHAPTER THIRD. 


Wherein the Knight and Squire go again upon their 
adventures. 

Shortly after this, Simon, who was the least injured of the 
two by the blows received, managed to raise himself upon his 
legs, and respond to the affectionate caresses of Dapple, who 
had been making the place vocal for some time with his 
braying. Having shaken himself thoroughly, and after 
brushing off, with a whisk which he luckily found in one of 
the panniers, the dirt and mud with which he was encrusted, 


he next bethought him of his master, to whom he immediately || 
| had got astride of Dapple; and the two started once more 


went. But for all he could do, he could not make Don Key 
HauGuty hear, since that worthy knight was so severely 
stunned by the fall and the severe thumping he had received. 
This perceiving, Simon thought his master to be dead, and 
filled the air with his lamentations upon the puissant cavalier 
who Jay stretched there, whose death had cut short all his 
lofty aspirations, to say nothing of the hopes of Simon himself 
for the government of some island in the custom house, to 
which he had long aspired. But in the midst of his doleful 
wailing, Don Key Haveury raised his head, and sitting up, 
exclaimed, “* There’s a good time coming, boys.” On the 
hearing of this Simon was almost distranght with joy, and 
began to dance a double-shuffle, terminated with a break- 
down, which was so vigorously executed, that the Squire, 
being pursy and short-winded, was soon obliged to stop for 
want of breath. Thereupon Don Key Haucuaty commenced 
to discourse to his Squire, after the following fashion : 

“Thus you see, oh, faithful Srmon,” said he, “ how many 
mischances and mishaps, against which neither strength nor 
courage shall avail, may befall the most accomplished knight. 
I should infallibly have put the whole of these people to flight, 
and rescued the poor criminal from their clutches, if it were 
not for the power of enchantment and sorcery, which they 
brought to bear upon me. I noticed as I struck the ground 
that a flash of fire came before my eyes, in which everything 
disappeared; and I felt as weary and bruised as though I had 
fought for many hours, when I did not strike a single blow. 
Did not the whole vanish as I fell ?”’ 

“I cannot say myself,” replied Stmon, “ that it was any- 
thing of the sort, anyhow. All the ’chantment that I seed 
was in the shape of the end of the hangman’s rope, which the 
rogue had tied to the hind leg of Rocenante, and which stopped 
him shorter, and laid you out cold. As to the bruises, [ got a 
few of em from the same boot. One of the chaps that was 
pretty active with his boots on your ribs, experimented on m 
shins; and he kicked like a young horse. He didn’t do 
nothin else.” 

“If we had that same Tartary horse of brass,”* cried Don 
Key Havuaury, as he slowly raised himself from the ground, 


* “ El cavallo de bronce sue Cambuscan, Rey de Tartaria,” says CeR- 
VANTES, in a MS, foot-note to the original Arabic. 








| 


“we might pursue and punish these scurvy rogues. Then 
we would have nothing to do but to mount in air and go 
where we wished, by merely turning a peg, which is under 
his left ear. Cravucer knew all about him, for he says-— 


«This stede of bras esily and wel, 

Can in ye space of a day naturel, 
Where so you liste, 

Beren your body into every place, 

To which your willeth for to pace, 
Withouten wemme 

"There is no more to sain, 

But when you list to riden anywhere, 

Ye moten trill a pin staub in Lie ere.’” 


“ Old Cuosstr meant the locomotive, I reckon,” replied 
Simon; “but that ere’s an iron hoss, an don’t git off the 
ground. But it gits along purty smarter, when the bell rings, 
an the man on the ingine says, ‘let her went! ” 

“ But,” continued the Knight, “ we have unfortunately 


never discovered this valuable trotter, as yet; although in 
_the general progress of the age to perfection, I have no doubt 





that we shall be able before long to convert some of the brass 
in the faces of our modern donkeys, by a process akin to min- 
gled transmigration and transmutation, into the bodies of 
horses ; and then by the addition of a very little of the super- 
abundant gas which we reformers possess, the whole matter 
will be completed. [have great faith that we shall even have 
better and more serviceable animals, than if the breed of King 
CampBuscan’s horses had been transmitted to us.” 

By this time the Knight had mounted Rocenante, and Simon 


upon their journey—the Knight enlivening their travel as 
well as the hard trotting of his steed would permit him to 


speak, by dilating upon the ultimate arrival of man to perfec- 


tion, and the great glory and happiness which mankind were 
destined to attain, under the guidance of that puissant flower 
of chivalry, the Don Key Haucuty ho Ratio GREELE. 





GREAT SALE AND LITTLE PROFIT. 
We have at last sold the New York Historical Society. 
The entry is as follows, in our ledger : 


Joun SMITH 
To JoHn-poNnKEY, Dr. 
To one set of Spoons, . , : $1,50 
Received payment, 
his 


JouN ( ) Donkey. 


mark. 





UNNECESSARY. 

Some of the newspapers advise the ladies to love their hus- 
bands, and make them take a paper. The advice is altogether 
useless. The poor husbands have to take a good many papers 
—in the shape of bills for dry goods, jewelry, and so on. 


RUBBING DOWN. 

Some of our exchanges recommend camphine and rotten 
stone, for the purpose of polishing spoons. A friend of ours 
says that a spoon annoyed him recently, and that he polished 
him down with a hickory cudgel. 





SLANDER REFUTED. 


We are authorized to say, that Mr. Peave, of the Museum, 
did not give five hundred dollars to the editor of the Phila- 
delphia Evening Bulletin, for his grand blow-up of the Model, 


Artists. 
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INSURRECTION IN GREASE. 


The candle-end pensioners of the Capitol, who have for so | 


many years had the monopoly of supplying the hotels of 
Washington with that light which did not radiite from the 
members’ desks, are all in a blaze of indignation at the new 
Crorcuert introduced into Congress. However brilliant and 
satisfactory to others may be the new light in the dome, it 
has undeniably acted as a complete extinguisher to the bril- 
liant prospec!s of the doorkeepers and understrappers gene- 
rally about the premises ; and we learn that a meeting of the 
candle “ sufferers’ and snuffers is about to be held for the 
purpose of enlightening their fellow-citizens respecting this 
dark crisis in our national history. The meeting is called at 
early candlelight; and we presume its deliberations will be 
marked with all the gravity and importance befitting so mo- 
mentous an occasion. It is to be hoped that SHAKSPEARE 
prophesied with his usual correctness when he wrote that— 


«“ —the sovereign’st thing on earth 
Is spermaceti for an inward bruise.” 


In truth, we live in fearful times, and are manifestly on the 
verge of a tremendous crisis that may shake the Capitol to 
its foundations, as though it were a candle box. 
the incendiary CrorcHer is by no means a laughing gas; and 
the men who have risen in the majesty of democracy and 
rushed to the ballot (we mean candle) box, are men of stearin 
hearts and mighty would (six to the pound.) ‘The end—that 
is the candle end—of this movement no man can foresee, 
even with the help of the new treasonable gas which flou- 
rishes above the Capito! ; and we should not be surprised to 
see, before the close of the session, this citadel of our liberties 
ina blaze, Mr, Catnoun, with his usual independence and 
far-seeing sagacity, has already pronounced himself decidedly 
in favor of both plans for lighting the Capitol, so that he may 
be sure of being opposed to every body ; and we learn that 
even President Potk himself, although in favor of candles in 
his cabinet, openly advocates the gas out of-doors. The sec- 
retary of war, backed by Mr. Rircuie, is in favor of the gas, 
as he thinks its employment will leave the candle-moulds 
free to be converted into cannon, for the purpose of prose- 
cuting the war against Mexico with greater vigor; while 
Mr. Wavker is willing to yield the candles, on condition 
that Mr. Crorcuer will undertake to supply the gas-lights 
with cotton wicking. 

In a word, gas or spermaceti has become the great question 
of the century ; and leading men of all parties are preparing 
to array themselveson one ‘side or the other, according to the 
lights before them. All the old lines of party demarcation 
must inevitably become extinct before this new and mighty 
issue. The President has already written to us for advice in 
this perplexing dilemma, and we have forwarded our views, 
which will doubtless be laid before Congress, in a special 
message, during the week. Meanwhile we are concocting a 
plan to reduce the expense of the present arrangement, by 
making the members of Congress themselves furnish the gas 
necessary for lighting the ‘whole establishment. 
somewhat doubtful as to the brilliancy of the light thus pro- 
duced ; but if its quality can be made at all to answer, the 
supply ‘will be inexhaustible. We claim some credit for this 
plan of converting to a useful purpose the gas usually wasted 
in making speeches, by which the Capitol “will be lighted, at 
the same time that the ony will be de-lighted. 


Information for the People. 


We have been requested to define “ aerial perspective,” 
and to give an example. The definition our anxious scholar 
will find in any dictionary of art. The best example we can 
give is that of Mr. Ciay looking at the White House. 
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Hhistorical facts—No. 9. 


HOW AN EDDYTUR ESKAIPT BEDLUM. 
BY TOM PAYIN. 


A phrend uv mine, a mistur , but I woant giv his 
naim—had nigh got 2 the looneytik assilum 1 nite, throo the 
mistaik uv a missus , but i mussunt giv her naim, nuther, 

use mi phrend livs i in filadelfe, an iz a lawyur. Heez 
rather onnust tho, fur ol that. 1 mornin he went 2 goe 2 hiz 
offis, an az it wuz a kul mornin, he poot on hiz gratekote, an 
az it wuz chille, he tuk a numberel. Afore nite it kleered 
up an got az hot az bioo blazis. He livd sum distuns frum 
toun, an had 2 tote his kivrin an numberel along with him, 
Now it appeerz jest az he was abowt 2 streek it fur hum, he | 
remembird that he wontud 2 se a chap, a nuther eddytur— 
fur he wuz a eddytur az wel az a lawyur—hoo livd at the 
frankling hows. 

So mistur , but | woant menshun naims, went to the 
frankling hows, and sot doun in the big ruine in phrunt uv 
the hows, and wated for hiz phren 2 cum doun. He sot thar, 
an watcht the moshuns uv a littul red heddud man, hoo wuz 
makin hisselph ridikkulus, bi tokkin abowt hiz shutin, an 
arter a spel his phren cum ‘doun. Then tha went an likkird, 
an wen tha had likkird, his phren sez 2 him, sez he, ile inter- 
doos u 2 mi wife; an he sez verre wel. So sez his phren, 
wok inter the ladiz parler, an ile ax mi wife 2 cum doun 
stars; an mi phren he wokt inter the ladiz parler abowt a 
feat, an sot doun on a cheer that stood ni a centur tabil, wot 
stood oppozit a pianner 4te. 

Thar wur 2 wimmen in the parler, a yung 1 an a oled 1 
an a leetle gal. 

Mi phren sot a wile, with his grate kote buttund up 2 his 
chinn, an his numberel in his han, a watin, an dreckly he 
begun 2 fele hot as Saytin. So he stud his numberel agin 
the tabil, an onbuttund his kote. jest az he did that the 
durnd numberel fel doun with a confoundid rakkit, an he 
stupt doun an pikt it up. in dooin that he seed his shurt 
buzzum, an foun his linning wuznt kwite az smooth az it 
orter. So he stud up his numberel, and poot his kote close, 
an doun went the numberel agin, rite onder the tabil. He 
pikt it up sort o suddint, an bi this time he begun 2 fele sort 
o desput mad, and lookt at hisselph savage. He sed arter- 
ards that he sposed he lookt like a cros between a sittie watch- 
man an a wored out Pol pry. 

Howsumevvur, arter a wile he got a littul les riled, an 
cast a sort o slantindikular luk outer the corner uv his ise at 
the wimmen. He seed tha lookt kine o skeerd, an dreckly 
the oled 1 she kold the littul gal to hur an sed sumthin in 2 
whispur, an the littul varment streekt outen the rume, givin 
my phren plente uv elber rume. 

Dreckly the bookkepur cum inter the rume, an lookt aroun 
an laft, and then poot. the littul gal cum bak an whispurd 
sumthin, but the wimmen didn’t seme half satisfide, an sot 
thar, sort o skeerd yit. But arter watin unkimmon long, the 
lade cum doun stars, and ol wuz rite. 

Now i doant spose ude ges in a mvnth wot it wur. The 
ladiz sein my phren fussin about like a sik deer, thort it 
wussunt rite, and sent out an toled the bukkepur that thar 











| Wur a man in the ladiz parler that must be kraze, fur he had 
sumthin pekulyur in his i. 


So u se ef mi phren haddunt bene 
none, he mite a had a strate jakkit over his grate kote, in les 


| than no time. 


Yourn 2 comman, 


gine lage @ 
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THE ALPHABET ILLUSTRATED. 


BY THE SLATE PENCIL- 











was a beggar, 
Silly enough, 
Who went to an editor, 


Asking a puff. 

















was a crow, 
Twice as big as your fist, 


The same that was shot 


When the pigeon was missed. 


A MYSTERY EXPLAINED. 


Professor Huston, the other day, informed his class that 


he never let any JoHN-DONKEY into the lecture-room. 


suppose this is the reason why he proposes to deliver his lec- 
y he prop 


tures by proxy. 


A MISTAKE. 


Mr. Marcy insists that the Pea-Patch Island was originally 
named after him—the name being P. Patch—an abbreviation 


of Posterior Patch. 
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Lament of the Boston Courier on the Mexican War, 


Did you never hear tell of a horrible war, 
Begotten and born for us all to abhor, 
Slavery, knavery, villainy for ? 

For he tells you thus he knew, 

The man of the Boston Cou- 

rier, with ears so long to see— 
Nothing shorter! Yes, sir-rexr! 


It appears that Mr. President Po.k, 
Not heeding the warning of competent folk, 
Went into war as a very good joke, 
And started to put it through 
The Mexicans, says the Cou- 
rier, With its fiddle-de-dee— 
Nothing shorter! Yes, sir-REE! 


This cruel and horrible President, 
On slaughter and nothing shorter was bent, 
And to Taylor he wrote, “ Well, let her went!” 
And this * Rough and Ready” did do 
His bidding so vile, says the Cou- 
rier, doing it toa T— 
Nothing shorter! Yes, sir-ree ! 


In divers of battles he gave ’em a hunch 
Thrashing the Mexicans all in a bunch, 
=1)} TT; » . 
In spite of the London Times and Punch ; 
But alas! he will certainly rue 
These deeds of his, says the Cou- 
rier (seer prophetic he !)— 
Nothing shorter! Yes, sir-REE! 


Not satisfied with the plunder he got, 
He sent to the Aztecs General Scort, 
With his plate of soup so hasty and hot, 

The wickedest deeds to do, 

And naughtiest, says the Cou- 

rier, shocking folks to see— 
Nothing shorter! Yes, sir-Ree ! 


But soon the vagabond we will teach, 
In the words of the Western Statesman’s speech, 
The remedy left is him to impeach ; 
And such is the bugaboo 
And scourge of the Boston Cou- 
rier, as he soon will see— 
Nothing shorter! Yes, sir-ree! 


Besides, these rascally folks who fight 

In a battle against the Mexican right, 

Are daubed with wickedness black as night, 
And the devil’s dominions through 
Will be dragged, says the Boston Cou- 
rier (let us sneeze —a-t-c-h-chee !) 

Nothing shorter! Yes, sir-REE! 


Let us immediately clear the track, 

Cease the Mexicans more to whack, 

Call from the battle our armies back— 
Or the Lord knows what he will do, 
This chap of the Boston Cou- 
rier—such long ears has he— 

Nothing shorter! Yes, sir-Ree! 


THE FIRST 


The City Fathers have at last set to work in earnest to 


make the Park Puddle respectable. 
first respectable squirt furnished by that body. 


OUR ONLY JOKE. 


There is nothing so solemn as the fun of some people, nor 
so laughable as the dignity of others. 


——— OO 


This will be the very 
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Important News from Mexico. 


IN ADVANCE OF THE MAIL. 

We have the following extract for our readers (transmitted 
by telegraph) from an able and influential Mexican journal, 
of the date of December Ist. Our famous countrymen will 
no doubt be gratified by the proper appreciation of their ser- 
vices, shown by the Mexican writer. 


From La Union de Mejico. 

We have always censured the strain of invective in which 
many of our cotemporaries indulge against the North Ameri- 
can confederation (federacion). Unjust as is this war now 
waged against our magnanimous nation, brutally as it las 
been conducted, we should not forget that the Mexican people 
has many sympathizers in the North. 
facts. 

Our readers have long been aware that a growl (grit) of 
much importance has been heard throughout all the northern 
republic (republica del norte). This finally has subsided into 
an absuvlute attack on the government (pronunciamento)— 
that illustrious man, Don Enrico Cuiay, the chief of the 
State (ge fe de provincia) of Kentucky, having at an early 


day of the past month, placed himself at the bead of the |! 
valiant riflemen (rifleros) and pronounced against the actual) |; 


president. For this very decided act, Don Enrico CLay 
deserves well of all humanity; and may almost be said 
to have earned a right to stand by the side of that well-de- 


serving (Luenmerito) of Mejico, the illustrious Don Anronto || 


Loprz de Sanra ANNA. 


Nor do we end here in the catalogue of the intestine tron- |! 
bles of our hostile neighbor, which are, of course, triumphs to 
That distinguished Senator, Don Tomas Corvvin, 


Mejico. 
who, it is said by those who know, bears a strong physical 
resemblance to the worthy Don Pepro de Ampuptia, now with 
the army of the South, has also pronounced again. This high 
official (officio) it will be remembered, pronounced during 
the past winter, but unfortunately was then premature, the 
utter iniquity of this war not having then burst upon the 
simple but pure-minded people of the North. Don Tomas 
Corvvin, a man now of note, is precisely the person calcu- 
lated to lead the people into a rebellion (pronunciamento) ; 
for though at present one of the VVigs, or aristocrats, he was 
at one time, we are assured by a prisoner of the distinguished 
regiment of Indiana, a wagon-boy (arriero). In this at- 
| tack (pronunciamento), Don Tomas will certainly be fol- 
lowed by the Bocays (aj0s de dama*) of the State of the 
Oaio. ‘These two pronunciations (pronunciamentos) are im- 
portant, and added to another expected from Don Tomas 
TombeLsoG Benton, disappointed in not being appointed 
Lieutenant-General, will give the revolutionists (pronun- 
ciadas) control of two great arteries of trade, the Mississippi 
and Qaio rivers. 

Don Daniev VVepster, also, at the head of the whale 
fishermen and nutmeg-makers cf Massachusetts—the legiti- 
mate Yankez—and the ferocious Quakers of Pennsylvania, it 
is said, will march in arms, from Boston to Washington, and 
there depose Don SantiaGo Pox, who has so violated al! the 
prejudices of Mejico, and its friends and admirers in the con- 
federation of the North (federacion del Norte). These various 
movements, added to one from Donna Juanna Curisto Cat- 
HouN—an old lady of great influence, and the head of the 
QuatrLesums, of Black Mingo—cannot but terminate this 
disastrous war between the two great republics. [t is certain 
that either Don Santiaco Pox, must withdraw his army, 
or leave the National palace. 
two in a bed, with the perfidious friend of the Texans (amigo 
de los Tejanos), Don Juan Tyer, has openly said that the 


* We think this to be Buck-eyes.—TRansLaTtor. Sodo we.—Epiror. 
And we.—Composiror. And we ditto.—PRINTER’s DEVIL. 
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To come, however, to || 


Don Juan Borts, who slept || 
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| actual President will have to do both. Courage, compatriots, » 


and long live Don Enrico Cray, Don Tomas Corvvin, Don 
Daniet VVesstrer, and Donna Juanna Curisto Catuoun. 
God and Liberty! 





New Nursery KRhomes. 


| FOR GROWN-UP CHILDREN. 


BACHELOR JIM. 


(Written for Master Bucuanan.) 
Bachelor Jim, 
There were none like him, 
To faithfully serve a master ; 
To play the dumb. 
Be quiet and mum— 
Bachelor Jim, of Lancaster. 


To fetch and carry 
He beat the dog Harry; 
At dodging no mortal was faster; 
Replies on the tariff, 
He managed to scare off— 
Bachelor Jim, of Lancaster. 


- 


A HUSHABYE. 

(Written for Master WiLMoT.) 
Oh, Davy—peccavi, 
The JoHN-DONKEY cries, 
Still snarling, my darling, 

Wilt never be wise? 
Quit sniveling and sobbing, 

To sleep shortly drop— 
And pappy will give him 

A nice lollipop. 


THE ADVANCE AND RETREAT. 


(Written for Master CaLnoun.) 
CaLnoun went up the Capitol Hill, with resolutions twain; 
He fussed awhile and talked awhile, and then—came down 


again. 


THE THREE SONS. 


(Written for Masters CaLHouN, Westcott, and YuLEE.) 
Mrs. QuatTLesum had three sons, 
Davy, and James, and Joun. 
Jimmy was hung, and Davy was drowned— 
They swore it was persecution— 
JouN was lost and never was found— 
In the fog of a Resolution. 
And there was an end of those three sons, 
Of Mrs. QuarTLEBUM’s great guns. 


THE REASON. 
(Written for Master WINTHROP.) 
Winturop was the Speaker, 
The chair he chanced to win it; 


Wiggle waggle went his head, 
For there was nothing in it. 





NEW TRIUMPH OF HYDROPATHY. 


It is said that several cases of confirmed drunkenness have 
| recently been cured by the administration of cold water. In 
/ one case, however, blood had been let freely from the pa- 
tient’s nose, by a practising watchman, previous to the ap- 
plication of the water-cure. The patient was only confined 
five days. 





eee 


PLLL LOLS ae . 
Lorn LOLOL LLL LALLA AL ALLA APA Pe 











ts, 
lon } 
UN. 


; 

t 

= 
wn 

5 

j 


ve 


pa- 
a p- 
ed 








‘dHIT QNOA SV NOOS SV V3UV AHL ADUV'ING NVO NOA ‘MOTISZ4 GTO ‘MON (canyINboy) AnD “apy 


«NOILVWXI4,, JO AGOW S:AV 10 UW 


‘33 AFTINININ 


" 




















LLL LLL 








eee a ehhh eee 


am 


THE JOHN-DONKEY. 





ODE TO THE SNOW. 
AFTER THE MODERN HIGHFALUTING STYLE. 


The birds they are drooping ; 
The trees they are stooping ; 
The child has the hooping- 
cough (saddest of blows !) 
The winter is trailing 
The sleet and the hailing; 
The tempest is wailing 
And blowing, it snows. 


And because of the sleeting 

We can’t go to meeting ; 

Of our skating ’tis cheating 
Us, on the duck-pond ; 

The roads are most shocking, 

Our efforts a-mocking— 

There’s not a clean stocking 
In all the beau-monde. 


With dark anger burning, 
The cows are returning, 

And calves are just learning 
To dodge the hailstones ; 
In the barn, which is leaking, 
The turkeys are sneaking, 

A snug covert seeking, 
To shelter their bones. 


All those who’re not dumb, choose 

Umbrellas and gum-shoes, 

Cloaks, greatcoats, (tout le meme chose,) 
When walking about ; 

And look at each other, 

Their feelings to smother, 

And ask if their mother 
Is sure they are out. 


Oh, pitiless pelting 
Of snow, fastly melting ; 
Soles, lining, and welting 
Of shoes soaking through ; 
Thy flakes, the bard says, are 
Affording no pleasure 
To NEBUCHADNEZZAR, 
Or Danie, the Jew. 


Now, high diddle, diddle, 
The cats in the fiddle, 

The cow of the riddle 
Jumped over the moon; 
The little dog grinned, too, 

The sport to get into, 
The dish (twas a sin, too,) 
Ran off with the spoon. 





Similes and Synonyms for Mr. Longfellow’s Use. 


A rogue who turns state’s evidence—a peach ; a new-mar- 
ried couple—a pair; a busybody—a medlar; a rich man—a 


; plum; a lazy boy—a sloe ; a flow of blood—a red currant; a 
, pretty girl’s lipsp—a nectarine; an undertaker—a dewberry ; 


a glutton’s mouth—a gooseberry ; a prisoner—a cantelope ; 
an old maid—a persimmon; an almanac—a paper of dates ; a 


; farmer—a plantain; a painter—an F-I-G; and the editor of 





the Pottsville Journal—a squash. 


CLASSICAL ILLUSTRATION. 
The best modern likeness of Sisypuus that we can think 
of is a beetle, “solitary and alone, setting his ball in motion.” 
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Tokens of Public Approbation. 


Prime ministers, editors, and steamboat captains, are pro- 
verbially fond of public approbation; and we have the satis- 
faction of announcing that the JoHN ponkey has received its 
full share of this necessary and nourishing stimulant. While 
here and there some miserable donkey, envious of our ears, 
has flirted his tail irreverently in our face, we have the glori- 
ous consciousness that the unpurchasable Dutch press has 
arrayed itself in our favor, as the following extract from 
* Der Deutsche Republikaner” will show: 


Ausgedehnte PrariesBrande haben in Wafchington Caunty, Forwa, grofie Berhees 
Die wiithenden Elamimen veryehrten alle Haufer, Sdyeuern, 
Man fdagke den 


rungen angeridtet. 
Fenfen, Heus und Getraidefdhober, melde ihnen im Wege lagen. 
Rerluft auf $50,000. 


We do not exactly understand this, but have no doubt that 
it is complimentary, in the highest degree. The * $50,000” 
at the end evidently ailudes to the amount of our profits on 
the first number; and, for a Dutchman, we must confess that 
the estimate is unusually accurate. 


A QUESTION IN LAW. 


Question.—A., for and in consideration of fifty dollars, cash 
in hand paid, covenants, promises, and agrees, to convey to 
B. one half of any and all estate, real, personal, or mixed, of 
which he, A., may at any time after stand seised. C. dies in 
the following year, bequeathing to A. by his last will and 
testament, a double three-story messuage or tenement, with 
the lot or piece of ground thereto belonging. B. demands a 
conveyance of one half of said tenement and appurtenances, 
A. refuses, on the ground of want of sufficient consideration. 
Thereupon B. brings suit. Required—the situation of the 
claim and claimants, at the end of three years from the insti- 
tution of proceedings. 

Opinion of the Court.—Joun-ponkey, C. J.—Similar cases 
are laid down in * TeRHaUNE on Tenure,” and * M’LauGHuin 
on Conveyances.” It seems to be a well-settled point, that 
at the time referred to there would be a double joint-occu- 
pancy. The attorneys in the case would be joint-tenants of 
the messuage in question, and the litigants would be joint- 
tenants of an apartment in the almshouse. See also Fudge 
vs. Bray, 4S. & R. p. 236; with Flunkey vs. Sopht, 3 Dal. 
Rep. p. 410, passim. The point is dismissed ; and the court 
will take a recess of ten minutes to liquor. 





Oc None but Country Editors will please to Read this. 
Important to our Exchanges. 


(PRIVATE CIRCULAR.) 


We desire to inform our exchanges, that we intend to cut 
them off our list, unless they instantly comply with the fol- 
lowing conditions :— 

1. Publish our prospectus entire—leaded and displayed 
so as to occupy six columns. 

2. Puff us weekly in the most extravagant style—saying 
that we are the ninth wonder of the world, in the way of a 
journal, &c. [{N.B. These notices we will send them by 
mail—postage unpaid. | 

3. Quote the most stupid of our bad sayings, and give them 
a conspicuous place, to the exclusion of other matter. 

4. Make frequent allusions to our great circulation and 
wonderful success, 

Any paper complying faithfully with all of the above re- 
quisites shall receive copies of our paper, whenever we have 
any that we can spare. 
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CARTOONS FOR THE ENGLISH HOUSE OF COMMONS, 


REJECTED BY THE COMMITTEE. 


When a prize was offered for the best series of Cartoons to embellish the interior of the Hall of the House of the 
Commons, in the new English Parliament-House, we sent over our designs. So appropriate did we consider them, that we 
purchased a new stable on the credit of their acceptance. To our astonishment, we had almost said mortification—but the 
JouN-DONKEY is never mortified—we not only received no award in our favor, but our designs were never mentioned. 
However, as we have no desire to let our genius blush unseen, we present the rejected and unnoticed designs to the public, 
through our own columns. The whole of them, taken together, will most excellently illustrate the Glory of England. 
We recommend them to the careful consideration of our brothers on the other side of the water, 
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British) freedom.—No. 1. 


Hurrah for happy Englishmen, 
Who never can be slaves, 

But ever free to toil and drudge 
From their cradles to their graves. 

Trod down like worms and lashed like dogs, 
Each serf these lines sings he— 

The slave who touches English ground, 
That moment he is free.* 


Down deep within the gloomy mines, 
We toil the whole day through, 
Famine, disease, and nakedness, 
Our stubborn souls subdue. 
Yet whatsoe’er our wo, one thought 
Is joy to such as we— 
The slave who touches English ground, 
That moment he is free. 


We know not when they talk of Gop, 
What kind of thing they mean; 

We wonder if the Saviour e’er 
Within the mines was seen. 

Perhaps a wealthy nobleman, 
Or speculator he—f 

The slave who touches English ground, 
That moment he is free. 











Crack goes the whip about our limbs, 
And, by the lantern’s flash, 

We faster drag the loaded cars, 
For fear we feel the lash. 

Both men and women harnessed there, 
Without a garment be— 

The slave who touches English ground, 
That moment he is free. 


*Tis true we have but little food, 
*Tis true we herd like brutes; 

Half famished hastily devour 
Our dole of rotten roots. 

But then our wretched years are brief,§ 
And prithee, don’t you see— 

The slave who touches English ground, 
That moment he is free. 


Born in the mines and all time there— 
True children of the soil— 

We hang unto our mother’s breast, 
And feed there during toil. 

The cheerful light of heaven we ne’er 
By any chance may see— 

The slave who touches English ground, 
That moment he is free. 


And when sometimes we die too fast, 
Our demon-lords to baulk— 
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Thank Gop for liberty of speech ! 
The Parliament will talk. 

It is a glorious privilege, 
The cause of words to be— 

The slave who touches English ground, 
That moment he is free. 


And down a sage committee comes, 
To whom, by masters taught, 

We say we live in calm content, 
And never want for aught. 

For did we dare to tell the truth, 
Discharged we soon would be— 

The slave who touches English ground, 
That moment he is free. 


And is it not the first of jokes, 
When that committee goes, 
To see each master clap his thumb 
And fingers to his nose. 
Gyrations very comical, 
In air describeth he— 
The slave who touches English ground, 
That moment he is free. 


Thank Gop that we are Englishmen! 
We never should repine, 

But bless our fate for such a lot 
As ours within the mine. 

For in degraded wretchedness, || 
Let this our comfort be— 

The slave who touches English ground, 
That moment he is free. 


Notes. 


* Vide the Irish counsellor’s beautiful flourish about the 
slave touching the English soil, his shackles falling, &c. 


+ “| have known boys to go to work all the twelve hours 
without more than a bit of dry bread to eat.”—Lindley's evi 
dence—Symons’ Report. 

“Where children (especially female children) are harnessed 
to corves, and where the seam is so low that they are forced 





to go on the hands and feet, and where the ventilation is also 
not good, the occupation must necessarily be prejudicial to | 
health.”—Dr. Favell’s evidence.— Ibid. | 

“| have examined children working in a thin and in a 
thicker bed of coal, and found projection of the sternum an 
“sinking in of the spinal column is common in the thin bed.” 
— Hemingway's evidence.—1 bid. 

“They have a stooping, shambling gait, when walking.” 
“ Their complexion, when washed, is pallid, approaching to a 
dirty yellow; the eye is languid and sometimes inflamed ; | 
and the expression of the counten ince is listless.” * — They | 
take what they have to eat in their hands, and take a bite 
now and then; rometimes t!.ey carry it till it is as black as a 
coal.”— Kennedy’s Report. 

_ “—= The food, bad in quality and scanty in quantity, as it 
is, is always taken mo t irregularly, there being no fixed time 
set apart for meals.” “The ragged »nd dirty clothing of the 
whole family, the flesh of the children, which seems perfectly 
innocent of water, and blackened by the general employment, 
added to the squalid aspect and unwhole-ome s‘ench of the 
place, bespeak at one glance a population neglected and aban- 
doned to a course of life which has blunted the commonest | 
perceptions of human comfort "— Frank's Report. 





“ About half a year since, a boy named John Huggins, was | 
very sick down the pit, and wanted to come up, but the | 
keeper would not let him, and he died of fever one week | 
afterwards.” — Leifchild’s Report. | 

os Constantine, the one ten years old, formerly worked ia | 
the sime pit with his brothers; but about half a year since ' 





his toe was cut off by the bind falling; notwithstanding this, 
the loader made him work until the end of the day, although 
in the greatest pain.”— Fel/ows’ Report. 

“We work in the same pit as the men do, only we have no 
wheels to the slypes ; therefore the work is very sore.” [{An- 
drew Young, 11 years old.|—Frank’s Report. 

“* My work causes me to stoop double, and when I draw I 
craw! on all fours, like the cnddies.” [Elizabeth Selkirk, 11 
years old.!—Jbid. 

“ The place of work is very wet, and covers my shoe-tops. 
I pull the wagons of four to five cwt., from the men’s rooms 
to the horse-road. We are worse off than the horses, as the 
draw on iron rails, and we on platforms.” [Janet Moffet, 12 
years old. ]—Jbid. 

‘| carry about one cwt. and a quarter on my back; have 
to stoop much and creep through water, which is frequently 
up to my legs.”’ [Isabella Read, 12 years old.]—J bid. 

‘It is sad sweating and sore fatiguing work, and frequently 
maims the women.” {Margaret Hipps. }|—Jbid. 


t * Mr. Symons asked the eldest Sunday scholars what 
sort of people the apostles were. After putting the ques- 
tion to nearly every one of the sixteen in succession, without 
ac rrect answer, a sharp-lvoking little fellow cried out, with 
great glee, ‘ Please, sir, they were the lepers.’ ”’—Symons’ 
Report. 

“Has heard of hell in the pit when the men swear; has 
never heard of Jesus Christ; has never heard of God, but has 
heard the men in the pit say * God damn thee.’ "— Fletcher's 
Report. 

| We have more which is too gross to give. One boy said 
that, “ Jesus Christ was a king of London, a long time ago.” 


9 *— After reaching premature old age, slips into the 
grave at a comparatively early period, with perfect willing- 
ness on his part, and with no surprise on that of his family 
and friends.” [Dr. Alison.|—Frank’s Report. 

**—. The men die off like rotten sheep.” — Ibid. 

“— About forty, the greater part of the colliers may be 
considered as disabled and regular old men, as much so as at 
eighty.” — Mitchell’s Report. 

|| The amount of degradation, physical, mental, and moral, 
of the miners is laid forth pretty fully in the report of the 
Commissioners to the House of Common-, accompanied by 
the evidence of thousands of witnesses The details it is 
impossible to give here, and some of them are too indecent 
for insertion. Among other things, the commissioners say, 
in their report. * That in the districts in which females are 
taken down into the coal mines, both sexes are employed 
together in precisely the same kind of libe:, and work for the 
same number of hours; that the girls and boys and the young 
men and young women, and even married women and women 
with child, commonly work almost naked, and the men in 
many mines quite naked.” 

The testimony in regard to lewdne-s, and iniquitous de- 
basement, among these unhappy whi'e slaves, is too disgust- 
ing to print. 

* In Shropshire, the miners as a body are of small stature, 
and there are many instances of men never exceeding the 
size of boys.”— Dr. Mitchell's Report. 

“ — A low race, and their appearance is rather decrepit.” 
Austin’s Report. 

“ They are generally stunted in stature, thin, and swarthy.” 
— Leichfield. 

‘«- Their knees are never straight like those of other people.” 
—Symons’ Report. “ May be distinguished among crowds 
of people by the bending of the spinal column ”--Jbid. 

‘The women drawing in pits are generally crooked.” — 
Kennedy's Report. 

‘Colliers are all crooked and short-legged.”— Austin’s 
Report. 
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Te Ritchieum Laudamus. 


Oh, he was no snitch, he 
Stood up and fought, 

This General ‘Tom Rircuis, 
As much as he ought. 

Bombs and gunpowder ; 

Talk at ’em louder ; 

Strut along prouder, 


Tommy, my boy. 


If Gates will attack you, 
And Greecey write squibs, 
With Wacker to back you, 
Dig hard in their ribs, 
That old organ-grinder, 
Catuoun, do not mind her, 
But get along kinder, 


‘Tommy, my boy. 


By skies so cerulean, 

“That letter of Scort, 
Was a vile Potage Julienne, 

Hasty and hot. 
(Hang pronunciation !) 
Your exaggeration 
Roused his indignation, 

‘lommy, my boy. 


For all that, what matter, 

Go at him once more, 
And spill that whole platter 

Of soup to the floor. 
Say, that from the whole nation 
The administration 
Should claim adoration, 

‘omy, my boy. 


Don't let Churubusco, 

With fear make you sick— 
Ask WINFIELD at whose cow 
“ He frode dat las brick.” 

For being a Whig, he 
Must never talk big, he 
Should dance to your jig-gee, 


Tommy, my boy. 


Grind away gaily, 

The organ’s in tune, 
Turn the crank daily, 

From morn unto noon— 
From noon unto night time; 
For now is the right time ; 
And your time is my time, 

Tommy, my boy. 


Hail unto Rircuie, 
Long wag he his ears ; 
Chief of regiment which he 
Shall call © granny dears.” 
And when he is sent on, 
Not even brave Benton, 
Such a warlike cruise went on, 
Tommy, my boy. 


Oh, he was no snitch, he 
Stood up and fought, 
The General Tom Rircuieg, 
As much as he ought. 
Bombs and gunpowder! 
Talk at ’em louder! 
Mexico! crowd her! 


ry n 
T'ommy, my boy. 


OOOO LLL 





To our Particular Friends. 


We have received several complimentary invitations, 
| tickets, &c., to divers balls. With our thanks for the favor, 
| and our acceptance of the invitations, we beg leave to say, 

that the JoHN-DONKEY never dances, except among the 
| chickens. For all the rest of the entertainments, he has no 
| objection to have two tickets. 


A GOOD TIME COMING. 


| A little six-by-nine paper, published somewhere in the in- 
| terior of the Keystone State, at Pottsville, we think, which 
announces its weekly circulation to be over twelve hundred 
copies—informs us that it is about to “ undergo a thorough 
improvement.” Its readers, the immortal twelve hundred, 
will be very glad to hear it. 





HINTS TO AUTHORS. 


From the intense delight given by our magnificent and 
profound essay upon the * Highfaluting Style,” and the nume- 
rous letters of thanks we have received from sucking authors, 
we are induced to continue our lessons. ‘The consequences 
of a careful attention to our teachings, will be highly momen- 
| tous to grocers, and other consumers of waste paper. 


2. OF THE MUSH AND MILK STYLE. 


This kind of writing is getting into favor at the present 
time, chiefly because of the great increase of monthly maga- 
zines. It has no varieties, and but little variety, although gra- 
dations may be said to exist, some specimens having a little 
more milk and less mush than others. Some of them again 
are nearly all composed of mush. You will find that this kind 
of writing is both profitable and popular, from its assimilation 
to the brains of magazine readers in general. 

To give the characteristics of this style, would indeed be 
| useless, if not impossible, since its principal characteristic is 
| a want of any characteristic at all. To convey an idea of it, 
| We must present a model—a sort of specimen brick from the 

house that Jack built—and this we do, in the very remarkable 
| tale called 


THE CHOICE ; OR, THE THREE REJECTED LOVERS. 

If, as has been asserted by the sophist, DioGEngs, one hand 
|is enough in a purse, so is one heroine enough in a story. 
|The human mind reverts to the past with that peculiar feeling 
_ which defies description, and is confused by the presentation 
of more than one object of interest. 

Sopu1a Maria Hzniess was young, lovely, and intelligent. 
To a refined mind she added a great moral character, and an 
intellect stronger than that usually allotted to her sex. 
Her forehead was high and expanded; her hair as black as 
the dark wing of the sable raven; her blue eyes of a deep 
cerulean and heavenly azure; her well-formed nose straight 
and Grecian; her perfect form as graceful and well propor- 
tioned as that of the Medicinal Venus. Guided by the pre- 
cepts of naternal wisdom, she never left the sheltering pro- 
tection of her father’s paternal roof, unless her mother knew 
she was out. 

Among the many suitors of the lovely Sopu1a Maria, were 
four who stood prominent in the attack upon her affections 
and her cash-box ;—for the fair Sopa1a Maria had a snug 
fortune in her own right; and if money, as the cynic PLato 
has asserted, makes the inare go, it has tiie same effect when 
applied to maids. The names of these lovers were Sit- 
GREAVES I. ‘l'eM—commonly called Sirry I. Tem; Tupor aP 
| Gairers—familiarly styled Two Drap Gairers; ORLANDO 
| DE ZetNeER—generally known as Oure De ZeINER; and that 
| pattern of manly excellence and stilted propriety, whose name 
‘no one dared to abbreviate, A. Youna Foay. Which of these 
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would win the heart of the fair damsel, and fob her dollars, it 
was for a long time difficult to say. But time reveals all 
things, as has been justly observed by the great CoNn-Fru-TZEB, 
the Chinese sage, and so he did here. 

It was a beautiful morning in the flowery month of April 
—its first day—when the four lovers called, one after the 
other, like the rattles on a snake’s tail, to inquire their fate of 
the fair object of their affections. 

> he first was SirryI.Tem. He found the fair one sitting 
> in the parlor, reading that charming work, wherein science 
’ and romance are so beautifully blended—the Elements of 
> Euclid. He proposed—she rejected him. He endeavored 
> tomove her—she was firm. He compared his love to the 
figures on the illuminated clock, which, though not to be seen, 
She was adamant, in the unimpressibility of her 
He left the room, and going into Danpvu- 
ranp’s, called for a julep and a deviled crab. 
OurE DE ZEINER was the next who essayed his persuasive 
; powers. He threw himself into a posture of intense devo- 
' tion; spread his handkerchief upon the carpet, and gracefully 
/ knelt on his knees. A tear dropped from the maiden’s eyes, 
} as she told him, that though his name was not Fercuson, he 
» couldn’t stay there. He showed her a miniature likeness of 
herself, which he had transferred to the back of a card, with 
; his lead pencil, from his heart, where love had painted it. A 
, tear, pearly as beeswax and large as a piece of chalk, coursed 


' down Soputa Maria’s damask cheek; but, in vain. De 


PA 
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| ZEINER was dismissed, and went off, looking as forlorn as the 
last of pea-time. 

Tupvor ap Gatrers succeeded, and tried his hand; but 
didn’t succeed in getting her hand. He was willing to do 
anything impossible. he said, even to comprehending his own 
style. To prove his devotion, he had even gone to the trouble 
of combing his hair, and blacking that small remnant of his 
boots, not concealed by his gaiters. He had suffered a kind 
friend to brush his coat. But these touching proofs of the 
sincerity of his passion availed nothing. He left the house a 
victim, and, in a state of frantic desperation, went and paid a 
tailor’s bill. The ungrateful knight of the shears informed 
on him; and nightfall saw the unfortunate Tupor an inmate 
of Bedlam. 

But Foay, the quiet, modest, unobtrusive, unostentatious, 
pious Focy, walked in and hung up his hat, at once. He 
took her unresisting hand. He pressed it to his heart. He 
looked timidly up; she looked modestly down. “ Soputar 
Mariar!” lisped he. ‘“ A-aus-Tus!’? murmured she, and 
sank in his arms, in a K’niption fit. 

Some months after, as the happy Foay was pricing Baby- 

jumpers, he saw three men standing in a store, on the oppo- 
site side of the street. wo of them had their hats off. Their 
backs were toward him, but he knew them at once. He 
laughed. There he was, a happy man, with a lovely wife, in 
presenti, and responsibilities, little and big, in prospectu; 
while there, three miserable bachelors, stood 





THE THREE REJECTED LOVERS. 
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| the Sunday papers. 


: froin a lady opposite, whose corsets were evidently no obstruc- 
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FINANCIAL CONDITION OF THE JOHN-DONKEY. 
OUR SECRETARY OF THE TREASURY'S REPORT. 


The receipts for our second number were so enormous, that 
our Secretary of the Treasury employed sixteen first-rate 


cipherers and as inany amanuensises, for upwards of a consi- || 


derable spell, in figuring up the grand total, and sending in 
his report. For eleven days he walked the floor of the office, 
dictating to the whole twenty amanuensises at once, and 
during the whole time he neither ate nor slept—although he 
occasionally winked pretty hard. His wife and the babies 
never set eyes on their respected husband and progenitor 


during the whole time; and the instant his gigantic labors || 
'no means meant to insinuate that he had lost his senses—we 
| merely intended to assert that he was a fool. 


were concluded, and the report ready to be sent in, the Sec- 
retary fainted in his boots. For a long time life hung doubt- 
ful, but at length brandy toddy and an excellent constitution 
prevailed ; and we have the sincere happiness of announcing 
that this great man is still spared to us and our readers. 

N. B. ‘The above is solemnly and strictly true—and all 
persons are forbidden to say, or even think, “* WaLKER!” 
when they read it. 





HINTS FOR THE SKETCH CLUB, 

The next subject to be given out to the members of this 
club is, “ Rather Tight ;” and we beg to offer a few hints to 
aid the barren inventions of the unsophisticated young gen- 
tlemen composing it: 

1. A jolly fellow, with a large brick in his hat. 
brick not visible, but appearing just ready to fall out.) 

2. A mincing Miss walking Broadway in a pair of Nunn’s 
boots made for her younger sister, who hasn’t * come out.” 
(How could she, barefoot ?) 

3. A lame duck shinning to renew his margin. 

4. Husband in a hurry to call the doctor, puts on his son 
Tommy's breeches, and is arrested by a watchman for making 
an indecent exposure, (This will afford a peculiarly fine field 
for the imayination. Tommy’s trousers burst all to flinders—. 
anxious mother—affairs won’t wait, &c. &c.) 

5. Prince John, of the Oysterocracy, trying to put on a pair 
of white kid gloves at the Opera. 

6. The money market--which is always “ rather tight.” 


PARENTAL ADMONITION, 


“The editor of the new paper—John-donkey—requests us to say that 
the original name of his father was refined and softened down to suit 
the fastidious tastes of his mother—but that though he has not his pa- 
ternal ancestor's cognomen, he inherits his spirit and all his striking 
pee ai acties.”"—Sunday Dispatch. 


Our son Bitty shouldn’t make so free with the private 


(The 


‘affairs of his grandaddy, nor speak so disrespectfully of his || 


venerable granny. ‘The next thing we expect to hear of the 
little scapegrace is, that he is chewing tobacco and reading 
That boy is trying all he can to break 
\his poor father’s heart ! 


\ 
Che American D'Orsan. 


\ 

Dandy M , like his great European prototype. excels 
in sculpture—having recently chiseled his tailor—out of a 
new suit of clothes. 





A very New Joke. 

A gentleman dining in Waverley Place, the other day, 
where the | dies of the company were dressed—or rather un 
dressed—down to the latest fashion mark, was asked what 
part of the fowl he would have. Without removing his eyes 


tion to respiration, he replied, “I'll trouble you for a piece of 
the bosom, if you please.” 
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PINTEUX THE OPTICIAN. 
Pinreux is undoubtedly the greatest optician in the coun- 
try, as he — furnishes hundreds of ladies and gentlemen 


| with spectacles in which everything can be seen. 


The Mysteries and Miseries of New York. 
The greatest mystery of the city is, how Neo Bunruine 


ever got a publisher—the misery is that his book has no pur- 


chasers. 





VOLUNTARY RETRACTION, 


When we asserted that Professor B was crazy, we by 








GREAT PUBLIC DINNER TO COMMODORE JOHN-DONKEY, 


In testimony of the gratitude entertained towards Commo- 
dore JoHN-DONKEY, for his various magnificent achievements 
and especially for establishing the first serious and dignified 
newspaper in the United States—a large number of his fel- 
low-citizens met at the Red House a few evenings since, and 
with the greatest enthusiasm, drank all the Champagne, 
which the Commodore had purchased for the occasion. 
Mayor Slow-and-easy presided; and when he came to the 
toast complimenting Commodore JOHN-DONKEY, that great 
man wept profusely ; and when he rose to reply, one of the 
waiters removed six napkins from his chair, all saturated 
with—tears. He said that he was totally unprepared for this 
manifestation; that it was entirely unexpected, and he did 
not know how he should ever pay the heavy debt he had in- 
curred on this glorious occasion. [This evidently referred to 
the bill for the wine that had been drunk, and mine host of 
the Red House was seen to wriggle about distressingly on 

_his seat | However, he would try his best. [Mine host 
brightened up.| He would conclude by giving a sentiment : 

* The John-donkeys of the United States.—Equally good at kicking 

| and braying. ‘They would stand up to the rack as long as a thistle 
| was lefi.”’ 

This toast was drunk with tremendous applause, and nine 

times nine; at the termination of which (the wounded and 
missing having been previously taken home in wheelbarrows) 
_ the gallant Commodore was conducted in triumph to a cab in 
waiting, and reached his stable, without the slightest acci- 
dent to mar the festivity of the occasion. 


A MISTAKE. 
The question was recently started in one of our courts, 
says the Springfield Republican, whether marriage contracts 
entered into on Sunday were valid. The judge and counsel 
|all agreed, however, that they would be valid, as coming 
/under the head of “works of necessity and charity.” But 
the Republican is altogether mistaken. The question un- 
doubtedly was concerning divorces—that is, if the decision 
be correctly reported. 


More of the Delirium Tremens Style. 


The Philadelphia Daily Sun says: 


« Was an arson ever committed that rum was not at the bottom of 
it?) Wher did the torch of the incendiary ever light the pile, who had 
not the fires of intoxication blazing in his whirling brain?” 

That the Phebus who drives the Sun hackney-coach should 
be fond of blazing is all very natural. Some of the churches 
'of Philadelphia are satisfied of that. But with so much 

blazing as this in his articles, it is high time for the authori- 
| ties to follow the example of Mr. Orue..o, and ** put out the 





| light.” 
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